'EXPERT EVIDENCE
Standing at the head of the steps, Berry regarded
his assistant with starting eyes.
" I don't want to seem fastidious," he said, " but
is that the best you can do ? "
" It's that or the roller," said I, brushing the dirt
from my hands.
" I see," said my* brother-in-law. " All right."
He passed down the steps and set his hand to the rail.
" I suppose you don't know any child that wants a
lift. I mean, it seems almost selfish. ..."
A moment later he was descending the drive.
As I turned to the house—
" But why," wailed Ad&le, " why didn't he choose
the bed ?"
" Because he's thirsty," said I. " All the beer he
bri&gs back won't be in the pram."
The burden of the next three hours, I. like to forget,
I had no ^ conception of the labour which precedes
inhabitation of an ordinary furnished house, I un-
rolled carpets, I scaled and descended stairs, I fetched
and carried bedding, until I felt faint. In the absence
of Jean, I was forced to stoke the furnace and climb
about under the tiles looking for taps. The electric
plant was not working, and I had to pump for one hour
to fill the tanks. And all this, with nothing to drink.
At half past two I gave in and swallowed some milk.
At a quarter to three Jean returned from his tour,
to say that three stout servants would report the
following morning at seven o'clock. The tidings
were politely received. By rights we should have
been jubilant. Just at the moment, however, we
were living for other things—the things my brother-
in-law had been sent to get.
At three o'clock we met in my sister's room.
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